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interesting titan the vulgar successes of our opponents; for when we fall into tlie sterile and distorted, it is through our noble and incurable hatred of the commonplace of all that is popular.
The healthy school is played out in England; all that could be said has been said; the successors of Dickens, Thackeray, and George Eliot have no ideal, and consequently no language; what can be more pudding than the language of Mr. Hardy, and he is typical of a dozen other writers, Mr. Besant, Mr. Murray, Mr. Crawford ? The reason of this heaviness of thought and expression is that the avenues are closed, no new subject matter is introduced, the language of English fiction has therefore run stagnant. But if the realists should catch favour in England the English tongue may be saved from dissolution, for with the new subjects they would introduce, new forms of language would arise.
I wonder why murder is considered less immoral than fornication in literature ?
i $»                                        I feel that it is almost impossible for the same ear
; l;| 4                                 to seize music so widely differing as Milton's blank
jit  !                                 verse and Hugo's alexandrines, and it seems to me
| T                                    especially strange that critics varying in degree from
§' " J                                 Matthew Arnold to the obscure paragraphist, never
»^                                 seem even remotely to suspect, when they passionately declare that English blank verse is a more perfecttill*
